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he never resided at Windsor, since, before lie could
settle in there, he was called to fill the vacant see of
Peterborough. Here, then, at last, he had started
upon the episcopal career which was to carry his
fume so far. He did not accept the great change in
haste, although he must long have been prepared
for it. We have been told, on hysterical authority,
that Creighton spent a day "in great grief, trying
hard to lincl reasons which would justify him in
refusing Peterborough." This, of course, is sheer
nonsense ; this is the sort of conventional sentiment
which was particularly loathsome to Creighton,
There was no question of "grief" with him, no
ultimate doubt that ho must one day be a bishop;
but there was cause for very careful consideration
whether this was the particular time, and Peter-
borough the particular place, or not. As a matter
of fact, the appointment rather awkwardly coin-
cided with the earliest intimation lie had had that
his iron constitution was not absolutely impermeable
to exhaustion and decay. It was in April 1891 that
he was first known to declare that he was "rather
feeble from overwork/' and before he entered upon
his new duties he spent some time of absolute rest and
seclusion at Lower Grayswood, the Haslemerehome
of his lifelong friend, Mrs. Humphry Ward.

He entered upon his episcopal duties, in fact, in
no very high spirits. He took a dark view of this,
as he supposed, the turning-point in, or rather the
sword-cut which should end, his literary careen
The first time that I saw him after his settling in to